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Dear D 16a 


In the early 1960's when I sat in 

istory of Western Civilization and the . 4 
there was a confidence and optimism in ths ir, thet somsenow 
gave the sween of past centuries a culmination in 

sent age. Hager, thoughtful and ravarent we consi dered 
ourselves, and in those exciting Kennedy vears, w- 
how filled with the enthusiasm of the Anclo-Amsricsa 

the vision of a Locke, a John Stuart Mill, a Sortran 

sell, a Churchill and a Bevan, that for all the miste 
setbacks, we would somehow "muddle t through" to a be 
wrid. You @ewbuld sit on your desk, your Jone legs 
peering out at us from under your bishv eyebrows, a ¥ 

smile on your craggy features, and leave us with a feeling 
that we were a part of, a culmination of that "history" 
you were teaching us. The battles, elections, kings and 
anh | omg all became part of our own development, the 
f our own age If Pearsons Hall was not the play- 
f Eton, it was in some small] wey a Southern 


j 
mouldings o 
er of 
ornia saquivilent. 


your perspectives on tsaching have changed over 
ade. Certainly my pers: ectives on the place of 
contributions to the present have shifted. The 
1960's is zone, the creat hores of 
the pessimism of todsy. But sseme 
ing from Pomona had and still have a vision of 
and our non-human comrades) which impellis us to share 
tribute our riches in her service. Yor derarting, 
leave poet you the knowledze that von have added to the 
siehiad in spirit ad thoucht and insicht, of gs eaneration ai 
not conquering, at least still trvine to mudd through. 


ishes to your famil: and to von for a rich and 
phase to a ful) 


Douslass Adair (IIT) 


